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MDCCXXXVI, 


DEED 
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L O N 8 O, King * Naples 
Sebaſtian, his Brother, 
Proſpero, the right Duke of Milan. 
Anthonio, his Brother, the uſurping Duke of Milan. 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 
Gonzalo, an honeſt old Counſellor f Naples. 


Adrian, 
Franciſco, £ Lords. = mm 
Caliban, a Salvage, and de e Slave, = 7.0 


Trinculo, à eſter. 
Stephano, a drunken Butler. | 
Maſter of a Ship, Boatfwain and Marin Iners, 


Miranda, Daughter to Proſpero. 
Ariel, an airy Spirit. 


Iris, d 

Ceres, HOSES: 

Juno, . Spirits, employ'd in the Maſque, 
 Nympbhs, : | 

Reapers, _ 


Other Spirits, — on Prof pero. 


in. FT | A C- FT : I. 
SCEN E, On a Ship at Sea. 


4 lber . of thunder and lightning heard : Ent nter 
a 2 255. master, and a Boatſebain. 


. 


MASTER. 


DI YG b Oatſwin, 
eee Boat, Here, Maſter: what cheer? 
Ma aft. Good, ſpeak to th* Mariners : 
fall to't yarely, or we run N a- 
ground ; beſtir, beſtir. [ Exit. 
Enter Mariners | 
Rl Boatſ. Hey, my hearts; cleerly, 
my Hearts; yare, yare; take in the top- ſail; tend to 
th maſter's whiſtle; blow, till thou burit thy wind, if 
room enough. 
B Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Antonio, Ferdinand; 
= Gonzalo, and others. - 
5 * Good Boatſwain, have care; where 5 the ma- 
ter? play the men. 
and. 4% T pray now, keep below. 
Ant. Where is the maſter, Boatſwain ? 
Boætſ. Do you not hear him? you mar' our labour; 3 
keep your cabins; you do aſſiſt the ſtorm. 
= > Gonz, Nay, good, be patient. | 


© Roarers for the name of King? to cabin ; 3 hilence ; trou- 
N ue us not. N 


A 2 Os Conx· 


Boatſ. When the ſea is. Hence what care theſe 
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lence, and work the peace o' the ent, „ 


o IP: GREET good hearts : 


8 plexion | is perfect galiows. 


The TEMPEST. 
Gonx. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt abo? 


Boat. None, that I more love han myielf. You 
a Counſellor ; if you can command the elemenc 


e avi) 
hand a rope more; uſe your authority. If you 0a: 
give thanks you have liv'a ſo long, and ing ke y. 
ready in your cabin for the miſchnce > of the hou 
out of our Wa), 1 fay; 
E xi? la 
Conz. I have great comfort fi from this fellow 3 me- 
thinks, he hath nd drowning Marlk upon him; his com- 
Stand faſt, good fate, to his 
hanging; make the rope of his defliny our cable, for cur 
own doth little advantage: if he be not born to bc 
hang'd, our caſe is miſerable. [Exeaunt. 
Re-enter Boatfevnin. 
Doatſ. Down with the top-malt : yare, lower, lower; 
bring her to try with main courſe. A plague upon this 


howling ! ——- __. | 
A By Within, Re-enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and 
| Gonzalo. . 888 
They are 92 455 than the weather, or our office. Vet a- 


gain? what do you here? ſhall we give Oer, and drown ? 
have you a mind to fink ? 
Sebaſ. A pox o' your throat, Fo bowling, 9 
mous, uncharitable wy. | 
Ber, Work you then. 
Ant. Hang, cut, hang; you whoreſon, inſolent, noiſe. 


maker; we are leſs afrai 4 to be drown d, than thou art. 


Genz. I'll warrant him from drov. ning, tho the ſup 


were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as Iealky a as an un- 


ſtanch'd wench. 


Boatſ. Lay her a- hold, a-hold; ſet her two courſes off 
to lea again, lay her off. 
| Enter marriners wet. 
Mar. All loſt! to prayers, to Prayers ! 
Boat. What, muit our MJ outh.s | be cold? 
Gcnx. The Ki! 8 and Prince at Prayers! let us aſi em. 
For out cale is as theirs. 
Scb. I'm out of patie nce 
Ant. We're meerly cheated of our lives by drunkar? . 
This wide-chopt raſcal Would, chou might'| lie drowning, 
ll ue 


The TEMPEST. 35 
5 The waſking of ten tides! 
by Gong, He'll be. hang'd yet, | 

#7 Though every drop of water iwear againſt i, 


4 5 And gapc at wid'tt to glut him. 

N [ confujed noiſe chin Mercy on us! 

We fplit, we ſplit! Farewel, my Wife and Children | 
Ay. Brother, farewell we ſplit, we ſplit, we iplit! f 
* t. Ant. Let's all fink with the King. Exit. . 
ne- Seb. Let's take leave of hin.. (Exit. | 10 
om- Conz. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of ſea, ö 
nis for an acre of barren ground; long heath, brown furze, i 
cur: 5 any thing; — the Wills above be done, but I would 9 
0-00 fain die a dry death! | i 
2 95 SCE N E changes to a Part of the Inchanted Itand, 1 
wer; near the Cell of Proſpero. | ö 
this Enten Proſpero and Miranda. 

1 Mira. If by your art (my deareſt fa ther) you have 

id baut the wild Waters in this roar, allay them: 
I Thesky, it ſeems, would poor down finking pitch, 
Vet a- But that the ſea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 


own? | Daſhes the fire out. Oh! I have ſuffer'd 
WK Vith thoſe that I faw ſuffer ; a brave veſſel 
aſphe- ] (Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her) 
E Daſh'd all to pieces. O! the cry did knock 

Againſt my very heart: poor ſouls, they peri d! 

noiſe- Had I been any God of Pow'r, I would 

du art. Have funk the ſea within the earth; or ere 

ie ſhip It ſhould the good ſhip fo have {wallow'd, and 

The fraighting ſouls within her. 

ro. Be collected; 

No more amazement; tell your piteous heart, 

There's no harm done. 

Mira. O wo the day! 

Pro. No harm. | 

I have done nothing but in care of . 

11 'em. (Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Ot whence I am; nor that I am more better 

nkar%. W Than Preſpero, mafter of a full poor cell, 8 

ow ning; And thy no greater father. | 
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Did never meddle with my thoughts. 


Lie there my Art. 
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Concluding, Stay; not yet. 


TEMPEST: 


Mira. More to know 


Pro. Tis time, | | 
J ſhould inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magick garment from me: o ! 
Laus down his mani, 
Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort. 
The direful ſpectacle of the wrack, which touch'd 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 


I have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 


So ſafely order'd, that there is no foyle, 

No not ſo much perdition as an hair 

Betide to any creature in the Veſſe! 

Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt fink: fit down, 
For thou muſt know farther. 

Mira. You have often 

Begun to tell me what I am, but opt, 

And left me to a bootleſs inquiſition 3 ; 


Pro. The hour's now come, 


The very minute bids thee one thine ear; 


Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 


A time, before we came unto this cell? . 
1 do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old. 


Mira. Certainly, Sir, Ican. 
Pro. By what? by any other houſe, or erin 1 ? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 


Hath kept in thy remembrance. 


Mira. Tis far off: 
And rather like a dream, than an aſſurance 
That my remembrace warrants, Had I not 


Four or five women, once, that attended me? 


Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeſt thou elle 
In the dark backward and abyſme of time ? 
If thou remember'ſt ought, ere thou cam'ſt here 
How thou cam'ſt here, "thou may'ſt. 
Mira. But that I do not. | 
Pro. Tis twelve years fince, N. "ROWE ewelve years ſince, 
Thy father was the Duke of Milar, and 
A Prince 0 Power, 
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s ſince, 


Mira. 


Ara. Sir, are not you my father ? | 
pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 


2 . ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy Father 
as Duke of Milan, and his only heir 
A Princeſs, no worſe iſſu'd. 


Mira. O the heavens ! 


What foul play had we, that we came from thence : 
Or bleſſed was't we did? | | 
Pro. Both, both, my girl : 

y foul play (as thou fay'it) were we heav'd thence ; . 
But bleſſedly help'd hither. 


Mira. O my heart bleeds 


Fo think o'th” teene that I have turn'd you to. 

Which is from my Temembrance. Pleaſe you, farther. 
Pero. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd Antonio 
pray thee, mark me ;- 
Be ſo perfidious !) he whom next thyſelf 

Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 

The manage of my ſtate ; (as, at that time, 
Through all the ſignories it was the firſt; 
And Profpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 


- (that a brother ſhould 


In dignity ; and for the liberal arts, 


Without a parellel ; thoſe being all my ſtudy ) 


The government I caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew firanger ; being tranſported. 


And wrapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falſe uncle 


$ thou attend me ?) 
ira, Sir, moſt heedfully. 

3 Being once perfected how to grant FEY | 
Ho to deny them; whom t advance, and whom 

Lo traſh for oyer-topping ; new created | 
Ile creatures, that were mine; I ſay, or chang'd * ent, 
Dr elſe new form'd 'em; having both the key 

Df officer and office, ſet all hearts i'th* ſtate 

Lo what tune pleas'd his ear, that now he was 
Ire ivy, which had hid my princely trunlk, 

Ind fuck'd my verdure out ont. Thou attend l. not, 
Mira. Good Sir, Ido. 
o. I pray thee, mark me then. 

tus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 

Þ cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 


With Fa which, but by being fo retired, T 
A 4 . 
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O'er priz'd all popular rate, in my fa'ſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt 
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Like a good parent, aid beget of him ; 
A fallehood in its contrary, as great N 
As my truit was; Which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence fans bound. He being thus orded L 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, \ 
But what my power might elſe ex; like one, 4 
Who having into truth, by telling of it, | = 
Jace ſuch a ſinner of his memory, _ = 
Jo credit his own lie, he did believe 2 V 
He was indeed the Duke ; from ſubſtitution, | * 
And executing th' outward face of royalty, _ 
With all prerogative. Hence his ambition growing 5 
Doſt thou hear? „ 
Mira. Vour tale, Sir, would cure "Jeafneks. | Won 
Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he plaid, 85 
And him he plaid it for, he needs will be A 
Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man; — my library * 
Was Dukedom large enough; of temporai royalties In 
He thinks me now incapab e: confederates ak 
| (50 dry he was for ſway) with th' King of Naples + 
Lo give him annual tridute, do him homage; oe 
Subject his coronet to his crown; and bend wings 
The Dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan] SY 
To moſt ignoble Rooping. | 1 17535 
Li, 5 So the heav'ns! 8 
Pro. Mark his e and tl event; then teln 15 
If this m ig; t be a Brother? EO 
Ilira. i thor ld fin, | . 4 Rs 
To think bat nobiy of my grand- mother; 1 ing pay 
Good woribs have bore bad ſons. | UC nfu: 
Pro. Now the condition: 3 [VA 
This Kir & of Naples, being an enemy / . 7 
'To me inveterate, hearks my brother”s ſuit 3 . 75 8 
Which was, that he in lieu o'th' premiſes, „ 
Oft homage, and I know not how much tribute, 1 
Should preſentſy extirpate me and mine | ks 
Out of the Dukedom ; and conter fair Milan, Frm 
With all the honours, on my brother. Whereon 1 
at o 


A treacherous army levy'd, one mid- vight 
Fated to th' purpoſe, did Anthonio open 


ute, 


n, 
2reon 


The TEMPETS. 


The gates of Milan; and, th? dead of darkneſs, 


The miniſters for th purpoſe hurry'd thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mira. Alack, for pity ! 
I, not remembring how I cry'd out then, 
Wil! cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 
That wrings _ eyes to't. 


O 
P;o. Hear a little further, 


And then PI bring thee to the preſent Huſineſs. 


. 
V 


Which n 20's upon's, w ithout the which this f ory 
Were moit impertinent. | 

. Mira. Why did they not 

'T hat t h BINS deitro oy us? 


Pro. Well demanced, wench; 1 | 
My ta e pr. ovokes that quell ion. Dear, they dur t not 
(So dear the love my people bore me ;) ſet 


A mars ſo bloody on the buſineſs ; but 

With colours fairer painted their fon! ends. 

In ſew, they horry' d us aboard a bark; 

Bore us ſome leagues to fer 3 where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 

Nor tack le, fail, nor malc ; the very rats 
Inftinck: vely ha 1 uit it: chere they hoiſt uz 

To cry to tu ſea, that roar'd to us; to ſign 


a 7 1 . 
4 0 SY „Inds, Whole pity, 192100 back again, 
Did us gat loving wrong. | 

C 


7 
1 
i? 77 
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lira. Alack! hat trouble 5 


Was 5 then to you? 


. O] a Cherubim 


Thou waſt, that id preſerve me. Thou didſt ſmile, 


fuled with a fortitude ſrom he: Ys 


I; ; 
(When I have deck'd the fea with drops fall falt ;] 
1 


nder my burthen groan' d;) which rais'd in me. 


Þ An unde rgoing omach, t tft bear up 


lt WIlat i 15 nould enſue. 


e How came we a- ſhore? 


Pro. By providence divine. 


KN me food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 


noble 7 A ed „li an, Canæxalo, 


at or his c narity (being then appoints 


0 
. 

p Aer of this dehgn) did give us, Wich 
KH 


| lch 8 n [il nds, 3 183 tu! 3, and nacelar ies, 


Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me 


I prize above my Dukedom. 


r 
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I flam'd amazement. Sometimes, I'd divide, | 


ro; 7 EMP E „ 
Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſs, 


From my own library, with volumes that 


Mira. Would I might = Sem 
But ever ſee that man! 1 | 
Pro. Now, I ariſe Ss , 
Sit ſtill and hear the laſt of our ſea ſorrow. EE Wh 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here | wou! 
Have I, thy ſchool-maſter, made thee more profit J,. 
Than other Princeſs can, that have more time But fe 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. Some 
Mira, Heav'ns thank you for't! And OW; I mY yo, Plung 
Sir, | Then 
(For {till 'tis beating in my mind) your reaſon With 
For raifing this ſea-ſtorm? _ 85 Was t 
Pro. Know thus far forth; | Ane 
Þ y accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune | Pro, 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies but v. 
Brought to this ſhore: and, by my preſcience Ari. 
I find, my Zenith doth, depend upon Pro. 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar ; whole influence 8 Pro. 
if now court not, but omit, my fortunes _ On the 


Here ceaſe. more queſtions; But fre 


Will ever after droop 


Thou art inclin'd to ſeep. "Tis a good dulneſs, In troo 
| And give it way; 1 nen, thou can'ſt not chuſe. Mc K; 


Longs Sees, Whom 


Come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now: In an of 
Approach, my Ariel. me. is arn 
| TE & i; SO Pro, 

Ari. All hail, great maſter! grave Sir, hail! I con? Tle ma 

To anſwer thy belt pleaſure: Be't to fly; And all 

To ſwim; to dive into the fire; to ride . 

On the curl'd clouds: to thy ſtrong bidding tak I the K 


Ariel, and all his qualities. 
Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bad thee ? 2 
Ari. To every Article. 
1 boarded the King's ſhip : now on the beak, | 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 


And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 


— — ͤ — — ̃ —— — \ 


* „ vx 
rue yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinctly; 
© Then meet and join. Fove's lightnings, the precurſors 
© Of dreadful thunder-clups, more momentary | 
And ſight out- running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
geem'd to befiege, and make his bold waves tremble ; 
Vea, his dread trident ſhake. : 
| Pro, My brave, brave ſpirit! _ - i 
© Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coyl 1 
Would not infect his reaſon? 
Ari. Not a ſoul 
But felt a fever of the mind, and plaid 
Some tricks of deſperation: all, but mariners, 
you, Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a- fire with me: the King's ſon Ferdinand 
With hair up-ftarting (then like reeds, not hair 
Was the firſt man, that leap'd ; cry'd, „ hell is empty 3 
„% And all the devils are here. e 1 
Pro. Why, that's my Spirit ! 
Zut was not this nigh ſhore ? 
Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter, 
Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 
Pro. Not a hair periſh'd: _ _ 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
ſtions; But freſher than before. And as thou badſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle - ; 
he King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 
1 /{ceti, Whom I left cooling of the air with ſighs, 
1 In an odd angle of the iſle, and fitting, 
His arms in this ſad Knot. 
Pro. Of the King's ſhip, 
I com {MW The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 
And all the reſt o'th' fleet? 
Ari. Safely in harbour „„ 
I the King's ſhip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou calP& me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vext Bermudas, there ſhe's hid: 
be mariners are under hatches ſtow'd, | 
Who, with a charm join'd to their ſauffer'd labour, 
Ie left aſleep ; and for the reſt o'th* leet 
W Lich 1 diſpers'd) they all have met again, 
Ind are upon the Mediterranean floats 


= 


eſs, 


The - EMPES E * 


Bound ſadly home for Naples; 77 
Suppofipg that they ſaw the King's ſhip wrackt 53 
And his great perſon periſh. - 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 4 
Exact! y 15 perferm'd; but there's more work 4 


What is the time o th day ? 5 A 
Ari, Paſt the mid ſeaſon. | 5 
Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes; the time twixt ſix and now Re 


Meſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſſy. B )˖ 

Asi. Is there more toil ? ſince thou doſt t give me pains, Þ A 

7 Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd. In 

W hich is not yet perform'd me. 5 lm 

Pro. HoW now? Moody? A 

| What ist thou can'ſt demand ? Os An 
1 Ari. My liberty. hes . 
1 Pro. Before the time be out? no more. | sa 
N pr tles A 
Remember, I have done thee worthy ſervice ; A! 
Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, ſerv'd = 
i Without or grudge, or grumblings ; thou didi promil: 1 
* To bate me a full Fear. W 
| Pro. Poſt thou forget = Wh 
From what a torment I did free thee! „ Did 
2+ 04. Ne. : Of 
id Pro. T hou doſt, and think'K i it much to tread the oo To 
1 Of the ſalt deep? | Cou 
Ui To run upon the ſharp Wind of the North; h 
kj To do me buſineſs in the veins ot earth, Hue 
il When it is bak'd with froſt. 1 2 
| Ari. I do not, Sir. 3 


Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing: haſt thou forget And 
The foul witch 8 Sycorax, who with age and envy | | 
Was grown into a hoop? haſt thou forgot her | * 


— 
— — 2 
— =- ——U— 


IS "x 


Ari. No, Sir. e 
Pro Thou haſt: v. here was ſk2 born? pak; tel And 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. | 5 
Pro Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt I wi 


Once in a month recount what thou haſt been, 3 
Which thou forget'ſt. This damn'd witch Sycor ax | Wh 
For miſchiefs manifold and ſcorceries terrible ; 
To enter human hearing, from 4:gzer, 


Thou know'ſt, was banith'd ; for one thing | ſhe a: d, 1 T9 
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The TEMPEST. 13 
They would not take her Life. Ts not this true ? | 


Ari. Ay, Sir. F 
Pro. This blue-ey'd hag hither brought with Child 


And here was left by th? ſailors; thou, my flave, 


As thou report'ſt thyſelf, wait then her ſervant. 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
Jo act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 


> Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters, 
ins, And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 6 


Into a cloven pine; within which rift 


promul? 


il, F 
3 tC. | 


N, | 
CO, 


A human ſhape. 

E Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beft know'ſt, 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 


the oon 
Cculd not again undo: It was mine art, 


g What ſhall I do? fay what? wh 0 fan Ido? 


Impiſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 


A dozen Vears, within which ſpace ſhe dy, 

And left thee there: Where thou didſt vent thy groans, 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Iſland 
Cave for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 


A freckled whelp, hag- born) not honours with 


Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. | 
Ff. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: Ile, that Caliban, 


Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts | 


To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 


Weis T arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape 
ne pine, and let thee out. | 
aps I thank thee, maſter. I 
Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an Oak, 1 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till —̃ 

Thou'ſt howld away twelve winters. 
Ari. Pardon, maſter 

I will be correſpondent to command, 

And do my ſp'riting gently. 

Pro, Po to: And after two days 

Iwill diſcharge thee. 

Ari. That's my noble maſter : 


* _— 4 
F wa * 
— 8 IR 5 — 


Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o'th ſea. 
Be ſubject to no ſight but mine: Inviſible | 
Jo every eye-ball elſe. Go take this ſhape, 3 

FE | Ret And 


o 
> «4; * ” © b 1 2 0 a 
-_ —— — a _ — a — — 
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I » 


I do not love to look on. 


Come, thou Tortoiſe ! when ? 


Which thou tak'ſt from me. 
Thou ftroak'dit me, and mad ſt much of me; wou K 


And hither come in it: Go hence with diligence. _ 
[Exit Ariel, 


Awake, dear heart, awake ! thou haſt 8285 well: 
Awake: 


Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your tory put 


-  Heavineſs in me. 


Pro. Shake it off: Come on; 


We'll viſit Caliban my flave, who never 


Yields us kind anſwer. | 

Mira. *Tis a villain, Sir, 

Pro. But, as 'tis, | 
We cannot miſs him : He does make our fire, 
Fetch in our Wood, and ſerves in Offices 
That profit us. What hoa ! ſlave! Caliban! 


Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. 
Cal. a ) There's Wood enough within. 


Pro. Come forth, I ſay ; there's other buſineſs for thee. 


Enter Ariel like a Water-Nymph. 


Fine apparition ! my * Ariel, 


Hark i in thine ar. 


- "#1; My lord. it hall be dne. ua 


Pro, 'Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the Devil himſelf 


: Upon thy wicked dam : Come forth. 


Enter Caliban. 
Cal. As wicked Pony as e'er my mother braſh'd 
With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
Drop on you both ! -a ſouth weſt blow on ye, 


And bliſter you all o'er ! 


Pro. For this, be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have cramps, 


Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey combs, each Þinch more e Ringing 
Than bees that made 'em. 


Cal. J muſt eat my dinner. 
This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother. 
When thou cameſt firſt, 


give me 
8 with berries 1 in't; and reach me how 


riel, 


nee. 


Exif. 
elf | 


mps, 


; 10 name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 
EThat burn by day and night: And then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o'th* Iſle, _ 
The freſh ſprings, brine pits; barren place, and tertile, 
Cors'd be I, that I did ſo! "all the charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats light on you! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 
© Who firſt was my own King; and here you ſty 1 me 
In this hard rock, whilſt you do TY mow me 
The reſt of the Ifland. 


Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs ; J have us'd thee 
| (Filth as thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd 

In mine own Cell, 'till thou didſt ſeek to violate 

The honour of my child. 


Thou didſt prevent me, I had peopled elſe 
This Iſle with Caliban. 
Pro. Abhorred ſlave; 

Which any print of goodneſs wilt not take. 
| Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee, | 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each 1 = 
One thing or other, When thou didit not, ſavage, = 
Know thine own meaning, but would'ſt gabble like _ 

A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 

With words that made them known. But thy vile race 
(Tho thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good natures 
Cou'd not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadit deſerved more than a priſon- 


| Is, I know how to curſe : the red plague rid Yu, 
For learning me your language ! 


Fetch us in Fewel, and be quick (thou wer't beſt} 

| To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug'ſt thou, malice ? 
lf thou negle&'f or doſt unwillingly 

What I cammand, T'll rack thee with old cramps; 


| 1 muſt as z his art is of ſuch pow T. 
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0 


rd ws, 


Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, 


* 
. 
1 p 
* 7 * 
EIT — —— ———— © III A — n 1 
— — age emer atten es 4 * 2 - 
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Cal. Oh ho, oh ho!-—T wou'd, it had been done ! 


* * — 
— 2-4 — 
as 


> 
— — 4 - — 
A IA POL EPR 
AM: I tes 7 ” 


Cal. You taught me language, and my n on't 


Pro. Hag: ſeed, hence! 


> 


Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, 
| That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 
Cal. No, pray thee. 


———————̃ꝛ — negro 


* af = 
2 — aA ů 


.- That the earth owns; I hear it now above me. 
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It would controul my dam's good Seteber, 


And make a vaſlal of him. 4A 
Pro. So, ſlave, hence! | [Exit Calif Zh 
Enter Ferdinand; and Ariel inviſible, playing and fg 7 5 
ARI E I's SONG. EO 
Come unto tele pellww ſands, —_ 0 
And then take hands: = ww 
- Curt'fied when you have, and 1 N E A 
The wild <waves wriſt 3 1 A 
Foot it feath here and there, * 
And, feveet ſprites, the bur then bear. Os 
[Bnrthen diſpert.. re 
Hark, hart, Borg H,mgè !: De 29A 105 dogs bat , 5 
Bonpb-cegb. | = 1 
Ari. Hark, hark, I Lear | w. 
The ftrain of. fe red chanticlere 1 
Cry „ 00d. -d. 


"For. W here ſhould this maſick be, in air, or earth Ma 


It founds no more: 8755 lure, it waits upon Are 
Some God oth? ban . Sitting on a bank, J Ho! 
Weeping „gain! ſt the ing my 1. ither's 5 Wreck, 3 : (W. 
This mufick cre 2; me upon che Waters; 5 If) 
| Allaying both their fury nd my paſhon, .- 1 
With its ſweet air; thence J have follow'd it, — But 
Or it hath drawn me rather — but *tis gone. | F F 
No, it begins again. . : . As 
| AREKELES SONG. EP 

Full fathom five thy father lies, | 5 Wh: 
Of his bones are coral made: | 4 F. 
Theſe are pearls, that were his eyes 3 2 F To | 
Nothing of him, that doth fade, 4 And 
But doth fuffer a ſea- ages; | Wh 
Ito (07 vething rich and ſtram | Ihe 

Sea nympbs hourly ring his 4 E 1 
Hark, now 1 A, them, ding- dong, bell. Fe 

[Burthen : cing-dovi And 


Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father; { And 
Tais is no mortal buſineſs; nor no ſound 


: 09 * _—_— 
IE IT 5 1 
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Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eyes advance, 
And fay, what tliou ſceſt yond, 
Mira. What is't, a ſpirit ? 
1 how it looks about ! believe me, Sir, 
It carries a brave form. But?tis a ſpirit. 
Pro. No, wench, it eats, and ſleeps, and hath ſach ſenſe 


Z 9 As we have, ſuch. This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, 


Iperis] | 


3 
r __ A 


Was in the wreck : And, but he's ſomething lain d 


With grief, (that's beauty” s canker) thou might call him : 


A goodly perſon. He hath loſt his fellows, 
And ſtrays about to find 'em. 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural | 


l ever ſaw ſo noble. 


Pro. It goes on, I ſee. | | T Aſide. 


As my foul prompts it. Spirit, fine ſpirit, I'll free thee 


Within two days for this. 

Fer. Moſt ſure, the Goddeſs 
On whom theſe ayres attend! vouchſaſe, my prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this Iſland; 
Ard that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: My prime requeſt 
© (Which I do laſt pronouce) is, O you e 
If you be maid or no ? | 

Mira. No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly a maid, _ 8 

Fer. My language! heavens! _. 


5 IJ am the beſt of them that ſpeak this dercn 


ding Aon 
| father 3 


le. 


p 


Were I but where ?tis 18 
Pro. How? the belt ? 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee ? 
Fer. A linge thing, as I am now, that wonders 
Io hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear me; 
And, that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples, 
BY ho, with mine eyes (ne'er ſince at ebb) beheld 


The King my father wrackt. 


Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 


: Fer. Yes, faith, and all his Jonds : : The Duke of Milan 


And his brave ſon, being twain. 
; Pro. The Duke of Milan, | 
And his more braver OT, could 3 thee, 
vu now 'twere fir to dot At the firſt ſight, 


They + 


That e'er I ſigh'd for. 


They're both in either's power : 


Speak not you for him: He's a traitor. 


18 The T EMPEST. 
They have chang'd eyes, (delicate Ariel 


I'll ſet thee free for this.) A word, good Sir, 
I fear you've done yourie}f ſome wrong: A word. — 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? this 
Is the third man, that I e'er ſaw ; the firſt 
Pity move my lather 
To be inclin'd my way ! 
Fer. O, if a Virgin. | 
And your Affection not gone forth, Pl make you 


The Queen of Naples. 


Pro. Soft, Sir, one word more, 


I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning 
Make the prize light. Sir, one word ore; I charge thee, 
That thou attend me: Thou doſt here uſurp 

The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt put thy ſelf 


Upon this Iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 


From me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I'm a man 
Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a temple. 


If the ill ſpirit have ſo Hir an houſe, 
Scod things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 


Pro. Follow me—— Es 
Come, 
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together: 

Sea-water ſhalt thou drink; thy food ſhall be 

The freſh brook muſſels, withered roots, and husks 


Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow, 


Fer, No, 5 
I will refit {uch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. 
[He draws, and is nnd from moVing 
Mira. 0 dear father, | | 
Make not too raſh a tryal of him; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 
Pro. What, I ſay, © 
My foot my tutor ? put thy ſword up, traitor, 


Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ftrike ; thy conſcience 


Is ſo poſſeſt with guilt: Come from thy ward, 
For I can here diſarm thee with this tick, 
And make weapon drop. 


but this fk buſinei = 
; et 
E 0 ſe 


; Thy | 
And! 
Fer 
My i 


(Thou 
Harl, 

Mir 
My fat 
Than ! 
Which 
Pro. 

As mou 
AI poi 


; To t 


57 


Pr 


My fa 


: The v 
To wi 
Might 
Behold 
Let lib 
; Have 


Pro. 


* Arti, 


E Pro, 


aple, 


20% n 


{ſcience 


© 7ira. Beſeech you, father. 


5 1 27 Hence: Hang not on my garment, 


| 9 Mira. Sir, have pity 3 


5 "mb be his ſurety. 


Pro. Silence: One word more 


5 Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee, MG 


An advocate for an impoſtor? huſh ! 


. Thou think'ſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 


Having ſeen but him and Caliban; ; foolith wench! ' 
To th' moſt of men this is a Caliban, 


And they to him are Angels. 


Mira. My affections 


} Are then moſt humble: 1 have no ambition 
FE To ſee a goodlier man. 


Pio. Come on, obey 3 5 

; Thy nerves are in their be again, 

And have no vigour in them. 

er. So they are: | 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bend up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 

| The wrack of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, are but light to me; 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 

| Behold this maid : All e. elſe o'th earth 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace enough 

Have I, in ſuch a priſon. 

| Pro, It works: Come on 

(Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel: follow me. 


Mira. Be of comfort, 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, 9 
Than he appears by ſpeech: This is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pro, Thou ſhalt be as free TD 
A mountain winds ; but then exactly do "cf 
ll points of my command. . 
- Ari, To thy iylable. N 
| Pro Come, follow oprak not for 8 .. 


Mira. 
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Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. [To Ariel. 


$.% — rr _ < 
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"A © T II. 0 
SCENE, Another Part of the Wand 1d, E A. 


An. 
Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, aa — HL 
| | Franciſco, and other $5 * 
| | 1 Ani. 
Con. Eſcech you, Sir, be merry: You have cauſe öh. 
(So have we all) of joy] for our eſcape Ad, 
Is much beyond our loſs; our hint of woe Ani 
Is common; every day, ſome ſailo s Wie, An. 
The maſters of ſome merchant, and t e merchan Hon. 
Have juft our theam of woe: but * he bacle, = 77 
(I mean our preſervation) few in millions Sb. 
Can ſpeak like us: Then wiſely, good Sir, weigh Con. 
Our Sorrow with our comfort. Ait. 
Alon. Prythee, peace. „„ Seb. 
Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. Ayl. 
Ant. T he viſitor wil not give o'er ſo. Leb. 

Seb. Look, he's winding up- the watch of his wit, of Con. 
and by it will ſtrike. Fond c. 
Gon. Sir. Seb. 
Seb. One := Te; Cen. 


Son, When every rief i 18 entertain, that's offcri' In the { 
comes to the entertainer Es; bei 
Seb. A dollor. Ant. 

- Gon, Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have e {pol lot day, 
| truer than you propoled. 

Seb. You have taken it wiſelier th dan I meant you ſhoul 


4 VC d 


j 22 3 


Cen. Therefore, my lord. E put t 
Ant. Fie, what a ſpend- chriſt 1 is he of his tongue? Wn s's f. 
Alon. I pr'ywee, ſpare. „ Pb. 
Gon. Well, J have done: But YR WE retur 
Seb. He will be ta king. Hr. 
Ant. Which of them, he, or * for a good v. wage to t! 
br begins to crow ? Pin. ! 
Seb. The old Cock. Ft. 
Ant. The cockrel. F wide 
Seb. Done: The wager ? Feb. W. 
Antl A laughter. Id 10 


Seb. A match. 
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mm Though this iſland ſcem to be defart 
Nel. Ha, ha, ha.. — 80, you're paid 
1 Ad.. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible: 
E . eb. Vet, 
* 15 . vet 


W Ai. He conld not miſs't. | 
al. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and delicate 
cif | nperance. 
| = Fe Temperance \ was a delicate wench. 
lle Sh. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt belly deliver'd, 


Ar. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly, 
Aut. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant. Or, as 'twere perfum'd by a fen. 


t, Con. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 
> Ait. True, fave means to live. | 
| Seb. Of that there's none or little. % 
Sh Con. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks? how green? 


Axt. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Anl. He miſſes not much. 

Seb. No: he does but miſtake the truth totally. 
Con. But the rarity of it is, WICH 18 indeed almoſt be- 
yord credit- 

Seb. As many voucht rarities are. 
Cen. That our garments being (as they were) drench'd 
In the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſs and gloſ- 
&s; being rather new dy'd, than ſtain'd with ſalt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would it: 
I wk he lies? 
eb. Ay, or very falely pocket up his report. 

n. Methinks, our garments are now as freſh as when 
| put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of the 
Wn2's fair Daughter C/ar:ible to the King of Tunis. 

2 T was a ſweet marriage, and we proſper well in 
return. 

5 Tunis was never grac d before with ſuch a para- 
to their Queen, 
Wor. Not ſince widow Didz's time. 
Het. Widow? a pox o'that: how came that widow 
? widow Dias! . 
50. What if he had ſaid, widower -Eneas too? *v 
& lord, how you take it | 

Ads. 


WI, 


; I 


ve i 0 
ou (How 


ongue 


50 od wage 
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Ard. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me ſtudy of 4 
that: She was of Carthage not of Tunis. | 


Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. Th 
Aan. Carthage? | 
Gon. I aſſure you, Carthage, | EW] 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp, 1 WI 
Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaf y next © 
Seb. I think he will carry this Iſland home in his pe By: 
ket, and give it his ſon for an apple. Wei 
Ast. And ſowing the kernels of it in the ſea, bu VV 
forth more Iflands. I fea 
Gon. AY. = More 
Ant. Why, in good time. bar 
Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem iu The 

as freſh, as when we were at Tunis, at the marriage = 44 
your daughter, who 1s now Queen. Ce, 
Ant. And the rareſt that e'er came there. | N 'The t 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Diab. dt 
Ant. O widow Dido ay, widow Dido“ When 
Son. Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſh as 5 the firſt cy Seb. 
I wore it? I mean, in a ſort. 7 Ani 


Ant. That ſort was well fiſh'd for. 
Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. 
Alon. You cram thele words into mine ears againi 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there] for coming thence, | 
My ſon is loſt ; and, in my rate, ſhe too; 
Who is ſo far from Tal remov'd, 

I ne&er again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ng: ſiſn 
Hath made his meal on thee? 


Erecute 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, Would ! 


Fran. Sir, he may live. 


Letters f. 


And ride upon their backs; he trod the water; | 
And uſe 


' Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 


The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head urn, b 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar d MM uſe 0 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes occur 
To the ſhore ; that o'er his Wave-worn baſis bow, Bd worm 
He came alive to land, p o dove; 


%. A 


— — . 
— — —— . — 
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Ahn. No, no, he's gone. 
$-b. Sir, you may thank yourſelf r this gent lof. | 
That wow'd not bleſs our Europe with your Daughter, 
; Bat rather loſe her to an Hrican; 
EF Where ſhe, at leaſt, is bani{tvd from your eye, 
E Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 

. Aba. Priythee, peace. 

ren! b. You were Kneel'd to, and importuned otherwi'e 

died By all of us; and the fair ſoul hei- lf 
wy | Weigh'd between loathneſs and obedience, at 
bn Which end the beam ſhould bow. We've loſt your ſon, 

I fear, for ever, Milan and Naples have 

More widows in them of this buſineſs making, 

| Than we bring men to comfort them: 

„ he fault's your own, _ 

wp I ” Alm. So is the deareſt of th loſs. 

nec Con. My lord Sebaſtian, 

The truth you ſpeak, doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: Vou rub the ſore, 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter, 

rt dai Feb. Very well. RR 
Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. = 

Con. It is foul weather in us all, good "I 

When you are cloudy. 


udy 'Þ 


"8 
- 5 


nk Seb. Foul weather? 
1 Ant. Very foul. 


Con. Had I the plantation of this ile, my lord 

e Ant. He'd ſow't with nettle ſeed. 
Seb. Or docks, or mallows. | 
Con. And were the King on't, what would I do? 
| Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. | 
Con. I'th' commonwealth, I would by contraries 
Execute all things; for no kind of traffick 
Would J admit; no name of magiſtrate ; 

Letters ſhould not be known ; wealth, poverty, 


; [And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion ; 
1 0 urn, bound of land, tilch, vineyard, none; 

ea N 
4 No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oy1; 

| 0 ocoupation, all men idle, all, . 
th, nd women too; but innocent and pure : : 


0 Sovereignty. 
4 0. And yet he would be King on't. | 
=: oe ni 
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beginning. 
Gon. All things in common nature ſhould produce, 
Without ſweat or endeavour, treaſon, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not ha ave, but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foyſon, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 
Seb. No marrying *mong his ſubjeRts ? 
Ant. None, man; all idle; whores and knaves. 
Gon. I would with ſuch perfection govern, Sir, 
I' excel the golden age. 
Seb. Save his Majeſty! 
Ant. Long live Conrals ! | 
Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir? 
Alon. Pr'ythee no more; thou doſt talk nothing to me. 
Con. I do well believe your Highneſs ; and did it to mi. 


and nimble lungs, that they always uſe to laugh at nothing 
Ant. *T'was you we laugh'd at. 


Ant. What a blow was there given ? 
Seb. An 1t had not fallen flat-long. 
Gon. You are gentlemen of brave metal; you woll 


it five Weeks without changing. 
Enier Ariel, playing ſolemn Mui + 


Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat- fowling. 
Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 


cretion ſo weak ly: Wil Foy laugh me aſleep, for 1: 
very heavy ? | 
- Ant. Go, ſleep, and hear us. 

Alon. What, all ſo ſoon aſleep? I wiſh, mine eyes 
Would with themſelves ſhut vp my ks ai 4 Hud, 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. 

Seb. Pleaſe you, Sir, 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
It ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. 


I ont. rye wwrme. tlie. 
— — — 


Ant. The latter end of his common wealth forgets the 


niſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of {uch ſeniible 


Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am nothing | Seb. 


to you: So you may continue, and laugh at nothing {ill 3 
Out o 


This 1: 
Withe 
lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue u 


Can. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my dit ; lat b 
N Tr ebles 


Ueredit 
Ant. 
If you | 
Whilſt 
ou mo 


5 
8 
. 


4 0 
Ale 


| Seh 
An 
HSeb 
Doth 
| Myſel 
An. 
They 
They 


Wort! 


And y 
What 


My ft 


Drop 
Seb. 
Ant 


It is a 


And y. 
Aut. 


| Thou | 
| Whilſt 


Seb, 


| x here” 


Ant. 


Seb. 
Ant, 
Jeb, 
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Aut. We two, my lord, 
ill guard your perſon, While you take your reſt, 
'F watch your ſafety. _ 
Alon. Thank you : wondrous heavy. 
All aſleep but Seb. and Ant. 
Seb. What a ſtrange drowiineh poſſeſſes them? 
| Ant. It is the quality o'th* climate. 
Sb, Why, 

| poch it not then our eye: lids ſink ? 1 find not | 

{Myſelf diſpos'd to fleep. 

Ant. Nor I, my ſpirits are nimble: 

They fell together all as by conſent, _ 

| They dropt as by a thunder-{troke. What might 

| Worthy Sebaſtian —— O, what might no _ 

And yet, machines, J ſee it in thy face, | 
o me. What thou ſhouldſt be: th' occaſion ſpeaks thee, and 
+ © mi. My ſtrong imagination fees a crown | 
lente! Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking? _ 


5 the 


thing Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 
nothing | Seb. 1 do; and ſurely, 
ng {ill It is a ſleepy language; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
Out of thy ſleep; what is it thou did'ſt ſay © * 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep | 
- ill With eyes wide open : fanding, PROS e 3 
FO And yet ſo faſt aſleep. 
Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep : die rather: w ink'l, 
Wilſt thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtindly; ; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. 
. my dl Ant. Jam more ſerious than my cuſtom. You 
er 1: Muſt be ſo too, if heed me; which to do, 
or uff Trebles thee Oer. 
Sch. Well: I am ſtanding water. 
. Ant. Tl teach you how to owe, 
| 75 4 Seb. Do ſo; to ebb 


Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 

Ant. O] 

If you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheri , 
Whilſt thus you mock it; how, in ſtripping 1 it, 
ou more inveſt it: ebbing men, indeed, 

5 B 
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Moſt often do ſo near the bottom "en, 
By their-own fear or ſloth. 


Seb. Pr'y thee, ſay on; 
The ſetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 


.F li 
That! 
Than 
As wel 


A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, | As am 
Which throes thee much to yield, As thi 
Ant. Thus, Sir: | A Cou 
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this, been 
(Who ſhall be of as little memory, For yo 
When he's earth'd ;) hath here almoſt perſuades | Seb, 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only _ Aut. 
Frofeſſes to perſuade) the King, his ſon's alive; ; | Tende 

is as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, | e : 


As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. | 
Seb. | have no hope, 1 | . 
That he's undrown'd. And i 
Ant. O, out of that no hope, FE "i 
What great hope have you? no hope, that 5 . | gp 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even „ 


Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, . aint 
But doubt diſcovery there. Will you grant, wich 15 15 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? A ky . 

Seb. He's gone. de 
Ant. Then tell me ö Here | 
Who's the next heir of Naples ? 33 
Seb. Claribel. 3 


Ant. She that is Queen of - Op ſhe that dwell: Whom 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; ſhe that from Naples Can la) 


Can have no Note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, To the 
(The man i'th* moon's too flow) till new-born chins I Ihis a. 
Be rough and razorable ; ſhe, from whom ohould 
We were ſea- wallow'd; tho' ſome, caſt again, rey 
May by that deſtiny perform an act, ; They? 
Whereof, what's paſt is prologue ; what to come, EW: ſay 
Is yours and my diſcharge- Ses. 
Seb. What ſtuff is this? how ſay you? hall b. 
*Tis true, my brother's daughter s Queen of Tunis, u con 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; twixt which * VE, hall ff 
There is ſome ſpace. | And I 
Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev'ry cubit At. 
Seems to cry out, how ſhall that Clar ibel And w 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, To fall 


— 2 4 
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14 let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were ; death 
That now hath ſeiz d them, why, they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be, that can rule Naples, 
Is well as he that ſleeps : lords that can Prate 
FA; amply, and unneceſſarily, 
Is this Gonzalo; I my ſelf could make 
FA Cough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
be mind that I do; what a lep were this 
For your advancement ! do you underſtand me? 
geh. Methinks, I do. | 
At. And how does your content 
Fender your own good fortune? 
Fab. I remember, 
| You did ſupplant your brother Projers 
1. True: 
And look how well my garments fit upon mez 
Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
| Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience, 
Ant. Ay, Sir; Where lyes that? | | 
If 'twere a kybe, *twould put me to my ſlipper : 
| But I feel not this deity in my boſom. 
Ten conſciences, that ſtand 'twixt me and Milan, 
| Candy'd be they, and melt, ere they moleſt! 
| Here lyes your brother — 
No better than the earth he lyes upon, 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; | 
| Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 
Jo the perpetual wink for ay might put 
This antient Morſel, this Sir Prudence, who 
{Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 
| They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk; 
| They'l] tell the clock to any buſineſs, that 
ae, We lay befits the hour. 
| Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 
| Shall be my precedent : as thou got'ſt Milan, 
215 ll come by Naples. Draw thy ſword ; one ſtroke 
| Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'lt ; 
{And I the King ſhall love thee. 
Ant. Draw together: | 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like 
10 fall it on Couxola. F geb. 


th me, 


11s 
Vahl: 
pes 


hins 


4 
Seb. O, be one OTE 


Enter Ariel, ewith Muſich and Song. 


Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the danger | 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
(F or elſe his project dies) to keep them living. 


[Sings in Gonzalo“ Ear 4 04 a 
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e 
Buter C 


MN pile you here do ſuoaring He, From b 
Open- ey d conſpiracy | By inch 

His time doth tale: | | And yet 
tf of life you Reep a care, I right! 


Shake off ſlumber and bexware * 


Nor lea 
Axmvake ! awvake © Ot of 
Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. | For eve 


Gon. Now, good angels preſerve the King! [They au Sometin 
Alon. Why, how now, ho? awake? why are voudranf And aft 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking 7 


— RY * * 
by 4 
0 — — — 
—— r — 0 0 
I 2 


- Lye tun 
Gon. What's the matter ? | | | Their | 
Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, All wo 
| Ev'n now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing Do hiis 
[ Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you; ; 
i It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. Here co 
Alon. J heard nothing. LO Por bri 
| Ant. O, twas a din to fright a monſter's ear; Perchar 
1 To make an earthquake: ſure, it was the roar Fin. 
11 Of a whole herd of lions. I Veather 
11 Alon. Heard you this? | Fg! 
| den. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, Lene, lc 
| And that a ſtrange one too, Which did awake me. liquor. 
; J ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry'd ; as mine eyes open'd, Rat Wh 
| ] ſaw their weapons drawn : theee was a noiſe, Chute | 


we ad _ E 5 = — 5 
— ES neg, 2 2 7 0 
8 4 2 _— 4 - * 
* 2 * 
= Po * 1 1 4 - — 
— Ai I -” — . N , 
— — — 
— <a” — 
— — * 


N That's verity. Tis beſt we ſtand on guard; 0: m or 

| Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. ih; 
Aon. Lead off this ground, and let's make further ſeat ct of 
For my poor ſon. fin Eu 
. Con. Heav'ns keep him from theſe beaſts ! painted 
Ky g | For he is, ſure, i'th' iſland. piece © 
ill Alon. Lead away. © nan; 
in | ri. Profpero my lord ſhall kan what I have done. ley W. 
r BO, WY go "7 on to ſeek thy ſon. FExcuntWty Wi 


man; 
S C E No now 
no f 


| thund 
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5 F SCENE changes to another part of the Iſland. 


Ser, Þ, Caliban avith a burden of auc; a noiſe of thunder 
EY 5 heard. 7 | WE 


E, © Col. All the inſections, that the ſun ſucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on P»ofer fall, and make him 
| BY inch-meal a diſeaſe ! his ſpirit hear me, . 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
- Fright me with urchin-ſhews, pitch me Yth mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em; but 
I For every trifle are they ſet upon me. | 
a Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
drayn Ard after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
| Their pricks at my footfall ; ſometime am 
1 All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues 
Do hiis me into madneſs. Lo! now! lo! 
| | . Enter Trinculo. 
Here comes a ſpirit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in ſlowly, I'll fall flat; 
Perchance, he will not mind me. „n 
Tin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing; I hear it 
Ing Ui' th' wind: yond fame black cloud, yond huge 
ng, one, looks like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his 
liquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, I know 
net where to hide my head: yond ſame cloud cannot 
chue bat fall by pailfuls—— What have we here, a 
min or a hih? dead or alive? A fiſh, he ſmells like 
a th; a very antient and fiſh-ike ſmell. A kind of, 
det of the neweſt, Poor Fohn: a ſtrange fiſh ! Were 
in England now, as once I was, and had but this fiſh 
painted, not an holyday-fool there but would give a 
picce of Silver, There would this monſter make a 
man; any ſtrange beaſt there makes a man; when 
done. ey will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar; 
{ ExeutWty will lay out ten to fee a dead Indian. Legg'd like 
man; and his fins like arms! warm, o' my troth! I 
CEN now let looſe my opinion, hold it no longer, this 
no fiſh, but an Iſlander, that hath lately ſuffer'd by 
thunder bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again, My 
= Sy bell. 


ns. 
ler ſear 
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beſt way is to creep under his gaberdine : there i; n 


you put tricks upon's with falvages, and men of 1nd 
your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a mal 


ground; and it ſhall be ſaid ſo again, While Srepha 


Who has got, as J take it, an ague: where the deri 


and that ſound ly. 


E Cal. 
his g b know 
other ſhelter hereabout; miſery acquaints a man wi 


| Pee. 

ſtrange bedfellows: I will here ſhrowd, ' till the drew 5:2. C 
of the florm be paſt, LEES © 
| Enter Stephano, ſinging. _ outh; 
Ste. I. Hall no more to ſea, to ſea, bere ſhall I die aus nd tha 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funenl en yo 
well, here's my comfort. e | [Drin E Trin. 
Sings. The maſter, the ſwabber, the boatfwain and Whit he's 
The gunner and his mate, En Ste.! 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, er! h 
But none of us card for Kate; friend ; 

For foe had a tongue with a tang, lard to 
Weuld cry to a ſailor, go hang: ever hi 
She low'd not the favour of tar nor of pitch, po ſo 
Tel a taylor might ſcratch her, where-eer ſbe did itch, Pin. 
Den to ſea, Boys, and let her go hang. Ste.! 
This is a ſcurvy tune too: but here's my comfort. is 1s 2 
JJ EE we [Dy long 
Cal. Do not torment me, oh! V Jein. 
Ste. What's the matter? Have we devils here? Deak' t 


pood fr 
Ste. | 
the 

Rey. 

Þ be th 
E Trin, 
put art 

rt not 
Inder et. 
Lorm : 

Neapolit 
Ste 


ha ? I have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now d 


as ever went upon four legs, cannot make him git 

breathes at his noſtrils. | 

Cal. The ſpirit torments me; oh! 
Ste. This is ſome moniter of the ifle, with four legs 


ſhould he learn our language? I will give him ſome 5 
lief, if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and kee 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a preſent fo 


any Emperor that ever trod on neats-leather. bot con 
Cal. Do not torment me, Pr'ythee; Dl bring M8 Ca.. 
Wood home faſter. | nat's a 


Ste. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after ti 
wiſeſt: he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never drut 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; if I] 
recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take te 
much for him; he ſhall pay for him, that hath hin 


Cal 


neel te 
die. 
wear, 
Ipon a 
dy this 
ine o 
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oF Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt anon, 

re is ng now 1t, by = AY: now 3 works bt 
an vieh ee. 

he dre 57. Come on your ways; open your mouth; here i is 

1 which will give language to you, Cat: open your 

| outh; this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, 

ie g, nd that ſoundly : you cannot tell Who's your . $.. 


funeral open your chaps again. 
[Dri Piu. I ſhould know that voice : it mould be —— 
2 ond i Gut he's drown' d; and theſe are devils; O defend me 


gte. Four legs and two voices? a moſt delicate mon- 
"* his forward voice now is to ſpeak well of his 
Kriend ; his backward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, 
ard to detract If all the wine in my bottle will r-- 
gover him, [ will help his ague: come An 1 will. 
ſour ſome in thy other mouth. | 


th, rin. Stephans. 
Ste. Doth thy o hw mock call me ? mercy! 1 mercy 3 
5 this is a devil and no monſter: I will leave him ; I have 
wail o long ſpoon. _ | 
. Fin. Stephano ! If thou beeſt Szephano, touch me, and 
re? Dieak to me; for I am Trinculo ; be not afraid, thy 
of Ind ood friend Trinculo, © E. 
| now of S7e. If thou beeſt Trincalo, come forth, I'II pull thee 
: a maß the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe are 
um = icy. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: how cam'ſt thou 
$tephan Þ be the ſiege of this moon-calf? can he vent Trinculos / 
Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ftroke : 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephans? J ax now. thou 
Dur g rt not drown'd : is the {ſtorm over-blown ? I hid me 
he deri her the dead moon calf's gaberdine, for fear of tlie 
ſome erm: and art thou living, ee O Stepbano, two J 
and Kee pslit ans ſcap'd ! 
reſent 0 ste Pr'ythee, do not turn me about, my e is 
i not conſtant. | 
ring ai Cal. Theſe be fine things, an if they be not . 
hat's a brave god, and bears celeſtia F liquor: I Wil: 
after ifMreel to him. 
er dun 5% How didſt thou ſcape ? how cart - thou hither ? © 
if Je dear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither : I eſcap'd. 
wee pon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors bear d over-board,. 


y this bottle ! which I made of the bark of a tree, with 
600 ne own hands, fince 1 was calt.a-ſhore, Cal. 
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Cal. I'Il ſwear, upon that bottle, to be thy true f 
jet; for the liquor is not earthly. : 


Ste. Here: ſwear then, how eſcap'dſt thou? 


Und ] 


Shew 


E To in 
Trin. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck ; I can win To cl 
like a duck, I'll be worn. . Young 


Ste. Here, kiſs the book. Though thou can't fo © Ste: 
like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. | talkin; 
Jin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this? | being. 
Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock by 6 bottle 


th“ ſea-ſide, where my wine is hid. How now, moon] Cal. 
calf, hov/ does thine ague? Fin 
Cal. Haſt thou not dropt from heav'n? Cal. 
Ste. Out o' thi moon, I do aſſure thee, I was MT A 
man in th' moon, when tine was. N 
Cal. J have ſeen thee in her; and I do ads cher 5 
my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog and thy but H 


Sze. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book: I will ff | Freedo 


niſh it anon with new contents : ſwear. d 
Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow ma Ste. 
fer: I afraid of him? a very ſhallow monſter: th 
man i' th' moon? ——— a moſt poor credulous maſt 
fler; well drawn, monſter,” in good ſooth. i 
Cal. VIl ſhew thee every fertile inch o' th Iſle, au 
Iwill kiſs thy foot: I'll pr'ythee be my god. 18 
Trin. By this good light, a moſt perfidious and drunkalf 
monſter ; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 
Cal. PII kiſs thy foot. PII fwear myſelf thy ſubje&fer, 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. _ : 
Trin, I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this pupps Delight 
headed moniter : a moſt make monſter ! I could find! re not 
my heart to beat him — Vint to 
Ste. Come, kils. | | Jaw 
Jin. But that the poor monſter's in drink : he mi 
abominable monſter ! Ind ma 
Cal. Lil ſhew thee the beſt ſprings; Pl 5 theWen tin 
berries, Ind he' 
I'Il fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. dme tl 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve ! Iron a 
PIt bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, Neeps, 
Thou wond'rous man. | lad ne? 
Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, to make a ond it the! 
of a poor drunkard. loſt bu 


Cat: I . 'ythee, let me bring bac where crabs gro 


"q | The TEMPEST. 33 
e af And with my long, nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 
Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtru&t thee how 
Þ C o ſnare the nimble marmazet ; I'll bring thee 
fink To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes [I'll get thee 
| Young Shamois from the rock. Wilt thou go with me? 
in Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the King and all our company elie 
being drown'd, we will inherit here. Here, bear my 
ock HH bottle; fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again. 
moon, Cal. [Sings drunkenty.] Fareavel, maſter ; fareabelifure dv ei. 
Vin. A howling monſter; a drunken monſter. 
Cal. No more dams, Ill make for 2 


vas 4 Wor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Woer ſcrape irencher. nor waſh diſh, 

e theſk an' Ban, Cacalyban | 

iy but Has a new maſter, get a new man. 


vill fu Freedom, hey-day! hey -day, freedom ! freedom, hey- 
; day, freedom 


maß Ste. O brave 1 lead the way. | 0 3 
er: tl. | | CEE, 
us mort: — Fr, 
. K T Br : 
lle, au ; : | 
SCENE, before Proſpero's Cell. 
drunkel : ; „ 
tle. Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 
y ſubjed er. HE RE be ſome pores are painful, but their 
1 labour 


pupp! del ight in them ſets off: ſome Kinds of baſeuch 
d find re nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean task wou'd be 
As heavy to me, as 'tis odious: but 
Mrhe miſtreſs which J ſerve, quickens what's dead, 
nd makes my labours pleaſures : O, ſhe is 
fen times more gentle, than her Father's crabbed ;- 
ind he's com pos d of harſhneſs. I muſt move 
pme thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
pon a ſore injunction. My. ſweet miſtreſs 
Fceps, when ſhe ſees me work, and fays, ſuch baſeneſs 
ad ne'er l ke executor; I. forget; ; | 
a wonder theſe ſweet thoughts do evn refreſh r my labour. 
loſt buſie-leſs, when L do it. e 1 
Nx: Ente, 


rink : 
luck thet 


— — — 
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© Enter Miranda ; and Proſpero at a diſtance unſcer, 


Mira. Alas, now pray you, 

Work not ſo hard; I would the lightning had 
Burnt up thoſe logs, that thou'rt enjoyn'd to pile: 
Pray, ſet it down and reſt you; when this burns, 
Twill weep for having wearied you: my father 

Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf ; ; 

Hes s ſafe for theſe three hours. ; 
Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 

The ſun will ſet, before I ſhall diſcharge 

What I muſt ſtrive to do. 

Mira. If you'll fit down, 


I'll bear your logs the while. Pray vive me that, 


I'II carry't to the pile. 
Fer. No, precious creature, 

Fd rather crack my ſinews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While I fit lazy by. 

Mira. It would become me, 
As well as it does you; and I ſhould do it, 
With much more eaſe ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt. 

Pro, Poor worm ! thou art infected; 
This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. Vou look wearily. 
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Fer. No, noble miſtreſs ; *tis freſh morning ; with mW 2 1 


When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 
7 that J might ſet it in my prayers) 


hat is your name? 

Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
I've broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda ! | 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth | 
What's deareſt to the world ! full many a lady 
I've ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 


Brought my too diligent ear! for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſev'ral women, never any 


With fo full foul, but ſome defect in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And put it to the foil. But you, O you, 
So perſed, and ſo Peerleſt are created 


Of two 


n th 


3 
Fer. 


ö Mir ( 
What 
What 
And a 


ne bi 
Ind p 
am) 


7 


vith me, 


£ © of every creature's beſt. 
Mira. I do not know . 

One of my ſex ; no woman's face remember, 
dave from the glaſs my own; nor have I ſeen 
More that I may call men, than you, good friend, 
And my dear father ; how features are abroad, 
'm skilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, 
| (The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you; 

Nor can imagination from a ſhape, 
geſides yourſelf, to like of. But I prattle 
| Something wildly, and my father's precepts | 
| Itherem do forget. 
Far. J am, in my condition, 
WY FER Mirando; I do think, a King; 
| (! would, not ſo!) and would no more endure 
| > i wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 
The fleſh flie blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul ſpeak ; 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did 
| My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me flave to it, and for your ſake 
Am [ this patient long- man 

Mira. Do you love me ? 


F:r. O heav'n, Oearth, bear witneſs to this ſound, . 


And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeaks true; if hollowly, invert 

Wat beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! T, 
beyond all limit of what elle i ch world, 

P. love, prize, honour you. 

; Mira. J am 4 fool, 

2 weepat what I'm glad of, 

Pro, Fair cxicounter, | 
Of two moſt rare affeRions ! heav'ns rain grace 
Wo tant watch breeds between em! 

Lr. Wherefore weep you ? 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer, 
What I do deſire to give; and much leſs take, 

What J ſhall die to want: but this is trifling; 

. all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 


2 — 


Rad prompt me plain and holy innocence, 
am your wife, if you will marry me; 


The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful cunning, i 
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If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow = Tt 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 9 17 
Whether you will or no. ju 

. OP, My miſtreſs, my deareſt, FE | tere 
And I thus humble ever. | | KF 3:1 

Mira. My husband then? | half 
Fer. Ay, with @ heart as willing C 
As. bondage e er of freedom; here's my hand. 7. 
Mira. And mine, with my heart i in't; and now, farexe, natur 
Till half an hour hence. | C 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. [Exen Ste 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, you | 
Who are ſurpriz d withal; but my rejoicing er's 
At nothing can be more. T'll to my book; _ Ca 
For yet, ere ſupper- time muſt I perform | to he: 
Much bulineſs appertaining. [EN bh 
and ſo 

8 Cc E. N E changes to another part of the Tank - 
Cal 
Enter Caliban, Stephano and Trinculo.: Ia orc 
Ste. Tell not me; when the butt is out, we will drin Iſland, 
Water, not a drop before; therefore bear up, and boa Ari 
xm, ſervant- monſter; drink to me. Ca. 
Trin, Servant-monſter ! the folly of this Iſland! the 1 wou! 
ſay, there's but five upon this Uſe ; we are three of then I do n 
if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtate totters. Sie. 
Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I bid thee ; u Ey this 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. Fein 
Vin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe? he were a bra” Sie. 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. Cal. 
Ste. My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue From! 


ſack : for my part, the ſea cannot drown me. T twaſRevens 
ere I could xecover the ſhore, five and thirty leagu But thi 
off and on; by this light, thou ſhalt be my lieutenzr | Se. 


: monſter, or my ſtandard. De Cal. 
Trin. Your lieutenant, if you liſt; he's no ſtandafſ} Se. 
Ste. We'll not run, monſicur monſter. me to t 
Tin.. Nor go neither: but yowll lie like dogs, Ca 

yet fay nothing r | Where 
Ste. Moon calf, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou beef Ari. 

Soc moon.calf. | Cal, 
Cal. How does thy honour ? let me lick my a co be 


aud tal; 
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1 u not ſerve him, he's not valiant. | 
Jein. Thou lieſt, moſt ignorant monſter, I am in caſe 
to juſtle a conſtable; 3 why, thou deboſh'd fiſh thou, was 
there ever man a coward that hath drunk ſo much fack 
as I. to-day ? wilt thou tell a monſtrous he, EY but 
half a fiſh, and half a monſter ? 
Cal. Lo, how he mocks me: Wilt thou let him, my lord? 

Trim. Lord, quoth he ! that a monſter loud be ſuch. a 

wewe | natural ! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 
Exen Ste. Trincals, keep a good tongue in your head; If. - 
; | you prove a mutineer, the next tree — the poor mon- 

er's my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity. 

Cal, I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd 

Ito hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee? _ 
[Exh Ste: Marry, will I ; kneel and repeat it; I will ſtand, 
| and fo ſhall Trinculs. 
Thani E | Enter Ariel inoifiht 5 | 
Cal. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a tyrant, 
By Ea forcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me of the 
i drin Jſland. 
nd boa Ari. Thou lieſt. 
. Cal. Thou lieſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 
1d | the 1 would, my valiant maſter Would deſtroy thee ;. I 
of then I do not lie. | 1 
ters. See. Pinculb, if you trouble him any more in's tale, 4 
hee; u ty this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of your teeth. : ö 
Fin. Why, 1 ſaid nothing. 
e a br Se. Mum then, and no more; proceed, 
| | Cal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got this iſle 5 


tongue From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will ; 
1 wach Revenge it on him, (for, 1 know, thou dar'ſt, - 
ty leaguc But this thing dare not.) c 
Lenten /e. That's moſt certain. 1 
Cal. Thou ſhall be lord of it, and I'll ſerve thee. | 


Ste. How now, thall this be compa ? canſt thou bring 
me to the party ? 
dogs, Cal. Yea, yea, my lard; Pl! yield him thee aſleep, : 
Where thou mayſt knock a nail! into his head. 

. Thou lieft, thou canſt not. 

Cal. What a py'd ninny's this ? thou ſcurvy patch 3 
do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him. blows, 
and take his bottle from him, when that's gone. He 


o {tanda! 


hou bet! 


K why 1 
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Where the quick freſhes are. 
Ste. Triuculs, run into no further danger: 


mercy out of doors, and make a ſtock-fiſh of thee. 


ther off. 
Ste. Didſt thou not Gays he ly'd? 
Ari. Thou lieſt. 
Ste. Do I ſo? take you that. 
As you like this, give me the lye another time. 


and drinking do. A murrain on your monſter, and tt 
devil take your lingers. T 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ste. 
further off. 
Cal. Beat him enough ; after a little time 
Pl! beat him too. 
Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed. 
Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
Pv afternoon to fleep ; there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his books: Or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a flake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy Knife. Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them 
He's but a fot, as I am; nor hath not 
One ſpirit to command. They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his books ; 
He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he calls them,) 
Which, when he has an houſe, he'll deck witha!, 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 
The beauty of his Daughter ; he bimſelf 
Calls her a non-parie : I ne'er ſaw woman, 
But only Sycera my dam, and ſhe ; 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Szcorax, 
As greateſt does the leaſt. 
Ste. Is it ſo, brave a lais? 
Cal. Ay, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 


He ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not ſhew 1 


Interrupt th 
monſter one word further, and, by this hand, I'II turn n 


Trin. Why, what did 1? I did nothing; I'l go f. F 


T8 eats M 


Trin. I did not give thee the lye; out o' your wi 
And hearing too? A pox o' your bottle! this can ſac 


Now forward with your tale; pr vythee, tl} 


hat, if 


lord ; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrait 


le. 1 I Will kill chis man: his Gavghre an 
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ö | vill be King and Queen, fave our Graces : And Trin- 
le and thyſelf ſhall be Vice-Roys. | Doſt thou like the 


Pot, Trinculo ? 

Fin. Excellent. | 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I am ſorry, I beat ches: But, 
while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſleep; 

Fil he deſtroy him then ? 5 

Ste. Ay, on my honour. 

Ari. This will I tell my maſter. 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry; I am full of plealure ; ; 
Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 

You taught me but while-ere ? 
Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will de tka; any 


thought is free. 
Cal. That's not the tune. 


[Ariel pays the tune on a Tabor and Pipe- : 


Ste, What is this ſame ? 
Trin. This is the tune of our catch, plaid by the pic- 


| ture of no-body. 


Ste. If thou be'ſt a man, ſhew thyſe fi in thy Rene; x 
if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt. 


Jim. O, forgive me my ſins! 


Ste. He that dies pays all debts, 1 defie thee. Mer: 
ley upon us | 
| Cal. Art thou afraid ? 

Ste. No, monſter, not I. 


Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is full of 3 | 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight and hurt not. 
ome: a thouſand twanging inſtruments 

l hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices; 
1 if I then had wald after long ſleep, | 
Vin make me ſleep again; and then in dreaming, 
e Clouds, methought, would open, and ſhewriches 
keady to drop upon me; that when 1 walk d, 

[ cry'd to dream again. 


warf ball have my muſick for nothing. 


Shter all 


Cal When Proſbero is deſtroy'd. 
. . That ſhall be by and by: 1 remember the ſtory. 


Tin. | 


Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where | 


40 TheTEMPEST 
Erin. The ſound is. going away ; let's follow it, ani 
after do our work. 
Ste. Lead, monſter ; we'll follow. 
ſee this taborer. He lays it on. 
Trin, Wilt come? Þl] follow Sz Blons 


SCE NE changes to another part of the Wand. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, Oc. 


2 By'r lakin, L can £0 no farther, Sir, 
My old bones ake : here's a maze trod indeed, 
Through forth-rights and meanders ! by 882 patience, 
I needs muſt reft me. 
Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To th* dulling of my ſpirits ; fit down and reſt. 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ftray to find, and the Sea mocks: 
Our fraſtrate ſearch on land. Well, let him go. 
Aut. J am right glad that he's ſo out of hope. 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 
That you reſolv'd tefteet. | 
Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 
Ant. Let it be to night; 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot uſe ſuch vigilance, 
As when they're freſh. 
Seb. I my to 93388 no more. 


I would I coul 


2 *. 


Enter ſeveral. 572 ange Ae 25 in a af On Fu 
dance about it with gentle actions of ſalutaiion ; and it 


ung the King, &C. to eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, hark 
Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſick : | 
Atom. Give us kind keepers, heaven; what were theſe 
Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
| That there are unicorns; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, phænix throne ; one Phænix 
At this hour reigning thers, 
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. IU believe both: 
* what does elſe want credit, come to me, | 
and l'll be ſworn tis true Travellers ne'er did lie, 
FJ hough fools at home condemn em. 
Gon. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
it 1 ould fay, I faw ſuch iflanders : 
(kor, certes, theſe are people of this iſland) 
Who tho they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, 
Their manners are more gentle-kind than ot 
Our human generation you ſhall find 
Many; nay, almoſt any. 
Pro. Honeſt lord, 
Thou haſt faid well; for ſome of you there preſent 
Are worfe than devils. | | 

In. I cannot too much muſe, 
dach ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſſing 
{Although they want the uſe of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. 
| Pro, Praiſe in departing. 
Fran. They vanquiſh'd irangely. 
Leb. No matter, fince 
They've left their viands behind; for we have danch 


Will's pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 
| Abn, Not J. 


Who would helie that there were mountaineers, 
Dex-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at em 
Wal lets of fleſh, or that there were ſuch men, 

Whoſe heads ftood in their breaſt ? which now we find 


ach putter out on five for one will bring us 
00d warrant of. 


9 


inv, Aln. ] will ſtand to, and fred, 
guet, tho my laſt; no matter, ſince 1 feel 
3 and it ſte belt is paſt. Brother, my lord the Duke, 
ſtand to, and do as we. 
. ark 


vaniſpes. 


Ari. Vou are three n men of fin, whom deſtiny, 
That hath to inſtrument this lower w orld, 


Con. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. When we were re boys, | 


Wunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy, 4 1 


ere theſe! | wings upon the table, and with a Fwy device the banquet | 


—_— I ˙ „4 
1 — 5 
* Us N 


} 3 | 
And what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea _ * 
Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this Iſland And 
Where man doth not inhabit, you ' mongſt men 60 
Being moſt unfit to live. 1 have made you mad; In tl 
And ev'n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 1 4 
Their ,proper ſelves. You fools! I and my fellows Meth 
Are miniſters of fate; the elements 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at-ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill-clofing-waters, as diminiſh | 
One down that's in my plume : My fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt. 
Your ſwords are now too maſſie for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up-lifted. But remember, 

(For that my buſineſs tg you) that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Profpere : 
Expos'd unto the ſea (which hath requit it) | 
Him, and this innocent child : For which. foul deed 
The powers delaying, not forgetting, have _ 
Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace: Thee of thy. ſon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition, worſe than any death _ 
Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways; whoſe wrath to guard you from, 
(Which here in this moſt deſolate Iile elſe falls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing. | . 


He waniſhes in thunder : Then, to foft mufich, Enter l ; 

ſhapes again, and dance with mopps and moues, i 
7 ] P | 
ny 


carrying out the table. | 

Pero. Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou bre ei 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had devouring : ELSE”. 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated, bender + 
In what thou hadſt to ſay : So with good life, ere "Hg 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner minſters Wit ran 
Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms vl atiff = 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up not ſin 
In their diſtractions : They are in my power; thou b 
And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I viſit Lat. 
Young Ferdinand, (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd, Mp, T5 

TRY | 5 | 1 5 ant an 
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And his and my lov'd darling. [ Exi: Proſpero from aboves | 
Con. I th' name of ſomething holy, Sir, why ſtand you 1 
In this ſtrange flare ? | 
In. O, it is monſtrous ! monſtrous ! 
| Methoughts, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
| That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The Name of Proſper : It did baſe my treſpaſs. 
Therefore, my ſon i'th' ooze is bedded ; and 
Tl ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded, | 
And with him there lye mudded. 5 [ Exit, 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, | 
Til fight their legions o'er. | 5 
Aut. I' be thy ſecond. EXC 
| Gm, All three of them are deſperate ; their great guilt, 
Like poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, 
{Now 'gins to bite the ſpirits. I do beſeech you, 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly ; 
And hinder them from what this ecſtaſie 
May now provoke them to. 
Aari. Follow, I pray you. | |  [Exeunt, 


se sds PASS Ht 


u from, | 
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OW 
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deed 


res, | 


I SCENE, Profpero's Cell. 
Enter Eiter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 

20 6 „ . . 

. IF I have too auſterely puniſſi'd you, 
Your compenfation makes amends ; for I 

thou kve giv'n you here a thread of mine own life; 

's that, for which J live; whom once again 
tender to thy hand : All thy vexations 

, ere but my trials of thy love, and thou 

5 {Si ſtrangely flood the teſt. Here, afore heaven, 


arms woe this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 

= not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off; 

chou ſhalt find, ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 

= 4 make it halt behind her. 

own d Wer I believe it, 
inft an oracle. Pro. 
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Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 


Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter. But 


If thou doſt break her virgin- -knot, before 


All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 

With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav'ns let fa'! 
To make this contract grow : But barren hate, 
Sore-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beftrew r 


The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 


That you ſhall hate it both: Therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. 

Fer. As I hope 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long lite, 
With ſuch love as 'tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrongeſt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genus can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration, 
When I ſhall think or Phoebus ſeeds are founder'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly ſpoke. . 
Sit then, and talk with her, he i is thine own. 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant, Ariel — 

Enter Ariel. 
Ari. What would my potent maſter? here I am. 


Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt i 


Did worthily perform; and 1 muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another trick ; go, bring the rabble, 
O'er whom I give thee power, here to ths place. 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, 
And they expect it from me. 

Ari, Preſently ? | 

Pro, Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 
And breathe twice; and cry, ſo, ſo; 
Each one, tripping on his toe 


Will be hs with mop and mow. 


Do you love me, maſter? no? 
Pro. Dearly, 


Till thou del has me call. 


. ˙-m0 ß P 


my delicate Ariel, do not approach, 


Ari. 
Pe. 
Too m 
To th 
Or elſe 
er. 
The w 
Abates 
Pro. 
Now, 
Rather 
No ton 


Iries. 
Of whe 
Thy tu 
And fla 
Thy ba 
WW hich | 
To mal 
re 
Whole 
being Ja 
And thy 
Where t 
Whoſe v 
Pids the 
Here or 
Jo come 
Bpproac 
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07ſt dif 
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p The TEMPEST. 
i. Well, I conceive. | On 
pro. Look, thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Foo much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 
To th' fire i'th' blood: Be more abſtemious, 
Or elſe, good night, your vow !J———_ 

| Fer. I warrant you, RS | 
The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. | 

Pro. Well. | . 

Now, come, my Ariel; bring a corollary, 
Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly. 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. 


| AMASDUE, Enter Iris. 

| Tries. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich lees 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep; 
Thy banks with pioned, and tulip'd brims, 
Mhich ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, 


rd, 
groves, . 

Whole ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, 

Being Jaſs-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard, 

And thy ſea-marge-fteril, and rocky hard, 

Where thou thytelf do'ſt air; the Queen o'th' sky, 
Wnoſe wat'ry arch and meſſenger am I, 

Nds thee leave theſe ; and with her Sov'reign Grace, 
Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place, 

lo come and {port ; her peacocks fly amain : 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

q Enter Ceres. 

| Cer. Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'er 
Wit diſobey the wife of Jupiter: 1 5 

Ibo, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers. 
ſtuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; 

ld with each end of thy blue bow doſt crown 

ly bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 

ch ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath thy Queen 
mon d me hither, to this ſhort-graſs green ? 
is. A contract of true love to celebrate, 


Id forme donation freely to eſtate 
| the bleſs'd lovers. 


am. 
ſervice 


cc: 


| oach » 


# 
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Exit. 


[To Ferdinand. 
" [Soft Net. 


To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns ; and thy broom- 
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| Cer. Tell me heav'nly bow, . 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, Bs, 73 
? Do now attend the Queen : Since they did plot EMak 
if The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got; p, 
100 Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd company. g 2 
16 J have ſorſworp. ber 
1 Tris. Of her ſociety Or e! 
i! Be not afraid ; I met her deity = { 
. Cutting the cloak towards Paphos, and her fon E 7-4 
17118 Dove-drawn with her; here thought they to have du With 
18 Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, leave 
0 Whoſe vows are, that no bed- right ſhall be paid Anſwe 
— 1 Till HDmen's torch be lighted ; but in vain Come 
[1/458  Marss hot minion is return'd again: A con; 
[31/8 Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows; 1 
1 Swears, he will ſnoot no more, but NN with ſparro,, 
"4 And be a boy right out. oa fn 
THE Cer. High Queen of fate, Tome 
mil Great Jun, comes; I know her by her gate. "7500 
i . [Juno deſcends, and enn And 1 
1%. Fun. How does my ES after ? go with me 0 
. To bleſs this twain, that they may proſp'rous be. = 
| l And honour'd in their iſſue. ; Erler e 
# | | Jun. Honour, riches, marriage Bl Ing. Prof 
| I! j Long continuance and increaſi Ag, V. bs, 
$4 j Hourly j JJ's be ill upon you z : 
10 Juno „uss her bleſſings on you : | Pro, 
14010 Cer. Earth's increaſe, and fo pyſon-plenty, Of the 
1 Barns and garners never empty, Againſt 
UN ng Vines, with cluſtring bunches frown bs almoſ 
4. Plants, with good!; burthen bowing 3 er. 
1 l; Spring come Frog you, at the fartheſt. That we 
bi | In the very end of harveſt : | br. 
. Scarcity and want foall ſhun yon; Paw hi 
a7 | 1 Ceres s bleſſing fo is ©), ou. Pro, ; 
li F = This i is a moſt majeſtic); 5 aud tha 
wt Harmonious charmingly : May 1 be bold P | fore 
| W H To think theſe ſpirits ? | Ire melt 
1 Pre. Spirits, which by mine art * lik 
9 I} | I have from their confines call'd to enact Pe clow, 
1 | My preſent fancies. he ſoler 
| Ii 1 | 4 | a, all, 
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Fer. Let me live here ever; | ET i 
3 rare a wonder'd father, and a wite, 55 

EMake this place paradiſe. FO 4 

E Pro, Sweet now, filence: _ | 

uus and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly; 

Here's ſomething elſe to do; huſh, and be mute, 

On elle our ſpell is marr'd. 

| [Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on * 

I. You nymphs, call'd Nayads, of the winding brooks, | 
ve deu Wich your ſedg'd crowns, and ever harmleſs looks, } 

Leave your criſp channels, and on this greenland 
1 Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command : 

Come temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 

A contract of true love; be not too late. 


5 
iN 


parron i Enter certain Nymphs. ; 


2 ſun· burn d ſicklemen of Auguft weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make holy-day ; your rye- ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter every « one 
in country footing. 


and int 
ith me 
be. 
Eiter certain reapers, yy operly Ne ; they join 07th the 

X 3 in a graceful dance ; towards the end whereof, 
| Proſpero farts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks, after which, to a 

| frange, hollow, and confuled noiſe, they vaniſh peavily. 


| Pro. I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 

Df the beaſt Caliban, and his confed'rates 

Againſt my life; the minute of their plot | 
[6 almoſt come. Weil done, avoid ; no more. | : 
Fer. This is ſtrange, your father's in ſome Feen ; 

That works him ſtrongly. 

Mir. Never till this day 

wav I him touch'd with anger, ſo diſtemper'd. 

Pro. You look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 

ps if you were diſmay d; be chearful, Sir: 

Hur revels now are ended Theſe our actors, 

I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 

be melted into air, into thin air; 

Ind, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 

ſhe cloud clapt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 

ne ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 5 

; * which it inherits, all diflolye 3 And, 
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48 The TEMPEST. 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 


Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled : 


If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, \ 


To ſtill my beating mind. 


So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 


Leave not a rack behind ! we are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a ſleep — Sir, I am vext; 


Be not difturb'd with my infirmity ; 
And there repoſe ; a turn or two [I'll walk, 


Fer. Mira. We wiſh your peace. [ Exe. Fer. and Jli 
Pro. Come with a thought; I thank you: 
Ariel, come, 

Proſpero comes forward from the Cell; Forer Ariel 7 hn 
Ari. Thy thoughts 1 cleave to; what's thy P leaſure! 
Pro. Spirit, | | 

We muſt prepare to meet with Calibon. 

Ari. Ay, my commander; when 1 preſented Cert 

I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear'd, 

Leſt I might anger thee. _ 

Pro. Say again, where didſt thou eve theſe varlets 
Ari. I told you, Sir, they were red hot with drinking 


| a h 


For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 


For Kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending. aki 
Towards their projet. Then I beat my tabor, ng 
At which like unbackt colts, they prickt their ear, A. f 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes, Bud 
As they ſmelt muſick ; ſo I charm'd their ears, 7 Yar 
That calf-like, they my lowing follew'd throught a Pg 
Tooth'd briers, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, Thie 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins: at laſt I left them 3 8 
Pth* filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, | bl 
There dancing up to th' chins, that the foul lake woke 
O'erſtunk their feet. . | 72 , 
Pero. This was well done, my bird; Look 7 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill; 1 | 
The trumpery in my houſe ; go bring it hither, in. 
5 ou to catch theſe thieves. er 
TY | 80, 1 80. | | fl Fee. A 
250 A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature ave tha 
Nurture can never ſtick ; on whom my puns, ia. 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt; Cal, © 


2 
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A as with Age, his body ugier g grows, 

80 his mind caukers; ! will plagne "them all, 

Her to roaring: Come, hang Eben on this line. 

Profperg remains invifolt. 

* 1 5 el 3 % gg hg aſp Sarel, &C. Euter 

Caliban, Steph. ino, Az. 44 Tri oe all aver. | 

Þ . Pray you, tread ſoftly, chat the bli nd mole may not 

Wen a took fall; we now are near his Cel], 

Ec Monſter, your Fatty, which you fay is karmleſs 

| bin, k is done little better than plaid the Fack with us. 

l Tree. Monſter , I do ime] all horſe piſs, at which my 

pe is in great indignation, 

Se. So is mine; do you hear, outer 7 It 1 ſhould 

aper e againſt you: Look ou 

Vin. Thou wert but a loſt Xlonſter. 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour fill : 

de patient for the prize, "Til bring thee to, 

all hood-wink this miſchance ; therefore ſpeak fo! 7 

Ibs huſht as midnight Net. 

Jin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool, | 

Se. There is not only diſgrace and Ciſhonour : in that, 

Ponſter, but an infinite loſs. 

rin. That's more to me than my wetting; Yet this 

& your harmleſs Fairy Monſter. 

| Ste, I will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er ears 

br my labour. 

Cal. Pr'ythee, my King, be quiet: ſeeſt thou here, 

This is the mouth o' th? cell; no noiſe, and enter; 

Do that good Miſchief, which may make this Hand | 

Thine own for ever; and I, thy Caliban, 

for ay thy foot licker. 

| Ste, Give me thy hand ; I do begin to have bloody 
Houghts. | 

Vin. O king Sanden O Peer! O worthy Srephano ! 

Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou Fool, it is but traſh. 

in. Oh, oh, monſter; we know what belongs to a 
fippery ; O, King Stephano ! 

de. Put off that gown, Tinculo; by this hand, 

ave that gown. _ 

Lin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 

Cal, The drophs drown this fool! what do you mean, 
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50 The TEMPEST. 
10 doat thus on ſuch luggage ? let's along, | 
And do the Murder firſt : if he avake, 
From toe to crown he'll ſill cur skins with p 
Make us ſtrange Stuff. | | 
Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is not ü 
my zerkin? now is the jerkin under the line: now jerl; 


pinches ; 


you are like to loſe your hair, and prove 2 bald j Jerk; k Ent 
Trin. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't | N 
your Grace. 1 
Ste. 1 thank thee for that jeſt. here's a garment u upr 
Wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am Kipg of . C 
country; {teal by line and level, is an excellent Pals a ſaid, 
ate; there's another garment tort. 10. I 
Tin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your f „gen en fir 
and away with the reſt. fare 
Cal. | will have none on't; we ſhall Joſe Our time . C 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes the fa 
With foreheads villanous low. Kas vc 
Ste, Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear tilfſfite L. 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or I'Il turn M ey car 
out of my Kingdom ; go to, carry ml. s broth 
Trin. And this, | d the 1 
Ste. Ay, and this. m- full 


4 noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers fir its in jhaje 855 
Teal 

hounds, hunting them about; Proſpero and Ariel ein Ea 
ten on. Calib. Steph. and Trine. driven gut, rearing, : 


at if 
Faw: Hey, Mountain, hey. VVV bald b 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silæer. | Pro: ] 


Pro. Fury, Fury; there, Brant, there; hark, hacks i, J 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their Joints . 4 


With dry Convulſions; ſhorten up their ſinews tho1 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch ſpotted make then their 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. Def: 
Ari. Hark, they roar. lion a: 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 0 wit 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies : Wit 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou [ tak 
Shalt have the air at freedom; for a little, | _ wit 
Follow, and do me ſervice. _ [5:48 oy 
Fi: t a fr 
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— CT O 
SCE N E before the Cell. 


nckes ; 


15 not fl 

LOW erlet LY | k . 3 

" Jerk Enter Proſpero in his magick robes, and Ariel, 

anc't H NT O W does my project gather to a head; [time 


My charms crack not; my {ſpirits obey, and 
5 upright with his carriage: How's the Day? 
ui. On the fixth hour, at which time, my lord, wo 
u ſaid, our work ſhould ceaſe. 
70, I did ſay ſo, 5 85 | 
en firſt I rais'd the tempeſt ; ſay, my ſpirit, 
by fares the King and's followers ? 
„i. Confin'd ; | | 
the fame faſhion as you gave in charge; | 
tas you left them, all your priſoners, Sir, \ 
the Lime Grove which weather-fends your Cell. | 
ey cannot budge, *till you releaſe. The King, 
brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted, l, 
(the remainder mourning over them, „ erg 
m. full of forrow and diſmay ; but, chiefly, 
m that you term'd the good old lord Gonza/s. | 
$ Tears run down his beard, like winter-drops . 
m Faves of reeds ; your charm ſy ſtrongly works em, 
at if you now beheld them, your afteQions ; 
dad become tender. | 
Fro; Doſt thou think fo, ſpirit ? 
hi. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
1. And mine ſhall. © 
thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
their afflictions, and ſhall not myſelf, 
of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 
on as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
houy 0 with their high wrongs I am ſtruck te th' quick, 
| wich my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 5 
l take part; the rarer action is | 
vitue than in vengeance ; they being penitent, 
ole drift of my purpoſe doth eue nd 
2 frown further; go, releaſe them, Ariel; 
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Ard ye, that on the ſands with, printleſs foot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune; and do fly him, 


By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make. 


To hear the ſolemn curſew; by whoſe aid 


Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and riſted Fove's ftout oalt 
With his own bolt: The ftrong-bas'd promontory 


The pine and cedar : Graves at my command 
Have wak'd their ſleepers 3 ; op'd, and let them forth 


7. 


(To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 


To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains E 
Now uſeleſs boi'd within thy skull! There ſtand, ne K. 
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My Charms Pil break, their ſenſes Vil __ 

And they ſhall be themſelves. 
Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir. | Eat 
Pro. Ve elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes and groves, 


Velti 
begin 
Their 
I tri 
Io hir 
Home 
Didſt t 
(hy bi 
Fhowr! 
Jou br 
pelle 
Whoſe 
Wou'd 
Innat'r 
Fepins 1 
Till ſho 
hat no 
hat ye 
Etch m 


When he comes bak: you demy puppets, chat, 


Whereof the ewe not bites; and you whote paſtime 
Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 


(Weak maſters tho' ye be) I have be-dimm'd 
The ncon tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
And *twizt the green ſea and the azur'd vault _ 


Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs: pluckt up 


By my ſo potent art. But this rough magick rl di 
„ 1 he abjure; and when I have requird | iy 
Some heav'nly muſick, which ev'n now I do, wh 


This airy charm is for ;) III break my ſtaff; 
Bury it certain fadoms in the earth; 


And, deeper than did ever plummet Id, Wh, 
Pll drown my book. 2 r . 4 
* 

Here enters Ariel befere ; then Alonfo with a frantici (1 8 
ture, attended 55 Gonzalo, Sebaſtian and Anthonio = i 
like manner, err ee by Adrian and Franciſco. 7 4 

all enter the circle which Profpero had made, and ll U 4 
fand charm'd ; which Proſpero obſerving, ſeats. Ade 

A ſolemn aiy, and the beſt comforter hy 


For you are ſpell ſtopt. fre ſha, 
der the 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, x 
Mine eyes, ev'n ſociable to th' ſhew of thine, 0 Ws 
er 


Fall fellow drops. —'The charm diſſolves apace 


And as the morning ſteals upon the * bi. Ic 


Mel er yo 


The TEMPEST... | + 
betting the darkneſs ; ſo their riſing ate 
ein to chaſe the ign'rant fumes that mantle 
(Exit Weir clearer reaſon. O my good Gonxalo, 
$0 Ty true preſerver, and a loyal Sir be 
Io him thou follow'ſt ; I will pay thy graces | 
Eome both in word and deed--———— Moſt cruelly 
Diät thou, Alenſo, uſe me and my daughter : 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 
me {MWhorrt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtan, fleſh and blood. 
| [on brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
b:reil'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian 
Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) 
3, od here have kilbd your King; I do forgive thee, 
Jinat'ral though thou art, Their underſtanding 
kgins to ſwell, and the approaching tide, 
Vill ſhortly fil the reaſonable ſhore. 


Nat now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them, 
P hat yet looks on me, or would know me. Asriel, 
ink eich me the hat and rapier in my Cell; 

or 


ill diſcaſe me, and myſelf preſent, 
. Ariel, and returns immediately, 
1 was ſometime Milan : quickly, b 
nou ſhalt ere long be free. 


[ Ariel Angs, and helps to artire Vin. | 


| | Where the bee ſucks, there lurk T; 
mn ri In à coæuſlip's bell I He. 
| There I couch, «when owls do cry. 


antiek ( On the bat's back 1 ao Mi, 


1 I After Sunſet, merrily. 
1 * 5 Merrily, merrily, fhall 1 live NOW, 
1 - Under the bloom, that hangs on the bough. 


n. Why that's my dainty Ariel; I ſhall miſs thee 3 
yet thou ſhalt have freedom. So, ſo, ſo. 
k King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 


and, ere ſhalt thou find the mariners alleep 
ler the hatches 3 the maſter A” the boatſwain, 
g awake, enforce them to this place; 
4 preſently, I pr'ythee. 
WEE 8 ri. I drink the air before me, and return | 
Mel er you pulſe twice beat. N (Exit. 
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Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 


( 

Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly power guide us þ 'y 
Out of this fearfal country! | } 
Pro. Behold, Sir King, | 1 
The wronged Duke of Milan, Profpero : * 
For more aſſurance that a living Prince 7 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body ; 78 
And to thee and thy can en I bid For 

A hearty welcome. And 
Alon. Be'ſt thou he or no, | 14 

Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, EL 
As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe Tor 
Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and ſince I ſaw thee, Tha 
Th' affliction of my mind amends. with which, Have 
IT fear a Madncfs held me; this muſt crave | Al 
(And if this be at ail) a moit ſtrange ſtory : 0 he 
Thy Dukedom I reſign, and do intreat, The 
Thou pardon me my wrongs 3 but how ſhould Pri Myſe 
Be living, and be here? | Wher 
Pro. Pirſt, noble friend, . 5 Ti 
Let me embrace thine age, whole honour cannot Wat th 
Be meaſur'd or confin d. | LD 
Con. Whether this be, Their 
Or he not, I'll not ſwear „„ Are n 
Pro. Vou do yet taſte | | been 
Some ſubtilties o'th' Iſle, that will not let you hat 
Believe things certain: We! come, my friends all, Which 
But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, Upon 


J here could pluck his H ighneſs : frown upon y Qu, 


And juſtify you traitors ; at this time For "ti 
['H tell no tales. Not a 
Seb. The devil ſpeaks in him. Befittir 
Pro. No: This c 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, A: to call. brother {And ſu 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive My Di 
Thy rankeſt faults; all of them; and require I will 
My Dukedom of thee, which perforce I know, At leaf 
Thou muſt reſtore. As mu 


Alon. If thou be'ſt Prefters, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours frce 
Were wrackt upon this ſhore ;* where I have ji 


zement 


ed, 
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rother 


re 


now, 
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ap ſharp the point of this remembrance is) 
My dear {on Ferdinand. | 
| ot I'm woe for't, Sir. | 

Ain. Irreparable 1 is the . and patience 
days, it is paſt her cure. 

| Pro. I rather think, 

you have not ſought her help; of vhols ſoſt grace, | 
FFor the like loſs, I have her ſov'reign aid, 
And reſt myſelf content. 

Aubn. You the like loſs ? 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, ſupportable 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for I 

Have loſt my daughter? | 

| Ala. A daughter! | 

0 heavins! that they were living both! in \ Naples, 
FThe King and Queen there; that they were, I wiſh, 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 5 
here my ſon lies. When did you loſe your A 7 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, 

That they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 


Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 


Are natural breath : but howſocter you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That I am Proſp'ro, and that very Duke 
Which was thruft forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wrackt, was landed 
Jo be the lord on't. No more yet of this; 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 

befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 
This cell's my court; here have I few attendants, 


And ſubjects none abroad; pray you, look in; 


My Dukedom ſince you've given me again, 
Iwill requite you with as good a thing; 
At leaſt bring forth a wonder to content ye, 
As much as me * Dukedom, 
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SCENE 
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SC ENE opens to the Entrance of the Cel 


Here Proſpero diſoowers Ferdinand and Miranda 
playing at Cheſs. 

Mira. \Weet lord, you play me falſe, 

Fer. No, my dear love, 
I would not for the World. | 
Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms you __ wrangle 
And I would call it fair play. 

Alon. If this prove 
A viſion of the Iſland, one dear ſon 
Shall I twice loſe. _ | 

Seb. A moſt high miracle. 

Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful 
T've curſed them without cauſe. 

Alon. Now all the bleſſings 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about ! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. 

Mira. O! wonder! 
How many goodly creatures are there here ? 
How bounteous mankind is! O brave new world, 
That has ſuch people in't! 

Pro. Tis new to thee. 

Alon. What is this maid, with whom thou ltr p 


Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three ho 


Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſevered us, 


And br ought us thus together ? 

Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal; - 
But by immortal providence, ſhe's mine. 
I chote her, when I could not ask my father 
For his Advice: nor thought, I had one: ſhe 
Is daughter to this famou, Duke of Milan, 
Of whom {ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before? of whom T have 
Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Alon. L am hers; _ 
But, oh, how odly will it found that 
Muſt ask my child forgiveneſs! 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop; 
Let us not burthen our remembrance wich 
An heavineſs that's Sone. 
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7 7%, I've inly wept, | | 
Cell. 1 have Ife ere this. Look down, you Gods, 
da und on this couple drop a bleſſed crown: | 
or it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way, 
Vhich brought us hither! | 
| dim. I fay, Amen, Gonzalo! _ ; 
Cn. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
ould become Kings of Naples / O rejoice 
bond a common joy, and ſet it down 
I» gold on laſting pillars ! in one voyage 
Dd Claribel her husband find at Tunis; 
Ind Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, | 
Where he himſelf was loſt ; Profpero his Dukedom, 
. h a poor Iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, 
ful! Fhen no man was his oven. | | 
Ahn. Give me your hands: | 
LN Fe grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 
That doth not with you joy ! 
| Gin, Be't fo, Amen! | 
Enter Ariel, awvith the Maſter and Boatfwain amaxtaly 
| En; fellrwing. £ DI 
„„ D look, Sir, look, Sir, here are more of us! 
P propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 1 
is fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, _ 
at play! That ſwear'ſt grace oerboard, nor an oath on ſhore ? 
Baſt thou no mouth by land? what is the news? 
Boatſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
pur King and company; the next our ſhip, 
| hich but three glaſſes ſince we gave out ſplit, 
tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
de firſt put out to ſea. 1 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 
pave I done ſince I went. 
| Pro, My trickſey ſpirit ! 1 
| 4/9. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen, 
rom ſtran ge to ſtran ger. Say, how came you hither ? 
| Beatf. If I did think, Sir, I were well awake 
Id ſtrive to tell you. We were dead a-ſleep, 
Ind, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
There but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
nd more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
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We were awal'd ; Rraightway at liberty : 5 * bet 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld ha 
Our royal, good and gallant ſhip ; our maſter Fo ta! 
Cap? ring to eye her; on a trice, ſo pleaſe you, Dd fl 
Ev'n in a dream , were we divided from them, | W-lcrc 
And were brought moping hither. | | Be; 
Ari. Was't well done? e 
Po. Bravely, my diligence; thou ſhalt be free. BY 
Alon. This is as firange a maze as e'er men trod, Vn 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature dt! 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle How c 
Muſt rectify our knowledge, | | Jin. 
ee, e © | Wit, th 
Do not infeft your mind with beating on ear 
Ihe ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leiſure b. 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly) ſingle P11 reiolve you, e. ( 
Which to you fhall ſeem probable, of every Pro. 
'Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearful, E Se. 1 
And think of each think well. Come hither, Spirit; F273 
Set Caliban and his companions fre: Pro. 
Vntie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir? p in his 
There are yet miſſing of your company i Eke w 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. Þ have 
Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and Tir Pal, 
| culo, in their fiolen apparel, Id feel; 
Ste. Every man ſhiſt ſor all the reſt, and let no man s I, t 
take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune ; ; - Caray bd wor 
bully-monſter, Coragio ! 15. G 
Trin, It theſe be true ſpies, which I wear in my head, Uhr. E 
. here's a goodly ſight. | pe, C 
Cal. © Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! Po, 8 
Flow fine my maſter is! I am afraid, my p 
He will chaſtiſe me. = tits o 
Seb. Ha, ha; CE th fact 
What things are theſe, my Lad Hollen u. a quick 
Will money buy *em ? Wie p 
Ant. Very like; one of chem 1 e eh 
Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. Wis; 
Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, ere | þ 
Then ſay, if they be true: this miſhap'd knave, lele 6 


His mother was a witch: and one ſo ftrong 


That could controul the moon, make flows and cube 
x | | | 
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F deal in her command without her power: 

' heſe three have robb'd me; and this demy devil 

F or he's a baſtard one) had P otted with them 

Fro take my liſe; two of theſe fe os you 

Wl know and own; this thing of darizneis I 

[pc KNOWIE edge mine. 

Cal. 5 ſhail be pincht to death 

1 Aim. Is not this Szephano, my drunken butler? 

Seb. He's drank now: where had he wine? 

| fon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe ; where ſhould they 

ad this grand lixir, that bach gilded *em ? 

How cam'it thou in this pick e? 

b Trin 1 have been in ſuch a pickle, ſince I ſaw you 
alt, that 1 fear me, will never owt of my bones: I ſhall 
1 fear fly- blowing. 

. Why, how now, Stephano! | 

Le. O, touch me not: I am not Stephens, but a cramp. 
Pro. You'd be King o'th' iſle, Sirrah? _ 

/e. I ſhould have been a ſore one then. 


4 
— 


birit; 4. Tis a ſtrange thing, as &er I look 'd on. 
| Pro. He is as diſproportion'd i in his manners, 
pin his ſhape : go, Sirrah to my cell, 
ke with you your companions z as you look | 
b have my pardon, trim it handſomly. | 
ud Trin - Cal. Ay, that I will; and PI be wiſe hereafter, 
kek for grace. What a thrice double aſs 
no man ſs I, to take this drunkard for a god), 
Coragi N worſhip this dull fool? 
EN . Goto, away! (it. 
my head, An. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where you found 
| bed. Or ſtole it rather. 
a! 7%. Sir, J invite your highneſs, and your train, 


my poor cel; where you ſhal! take your reft 

is one night, which (part of it) P11 watte 

a ſuch diſcourſe, as I not doubt, ſhall make it 
quick away; the ſtory of my life, 

| the particular accidents gone by, 

e torn wt this Ile: and in the morn 

bring g 901 co Your ſhi p; and ſo to Naples: : 

IC l have { NOPE to ſee the nup tin Is VE: | : 
eſe ou; dear beloved fo.omnig'd 

ence retire nie to Buy Milan where 
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Every- third thought ſhall be oy grave 
Alon. I long 


To hear the ftory of your life, which muſt 


Take the ear ſtrange ly. 
Pro. I'Il de iver all; 


And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 


1 fail ſo expeditious, that ſhall carch © 


_ Your royal fleet far off: My Ariel, chick, 
hat is thy charge: Then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe you, draw near. 


[ Exennt gun. 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Proſpero. 


"OW my charms are all c 'er-thrown, 


Which is moſt faint : and now, lis true, 
I muſt be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples, Let me not, 
Since ] hade my Dukedom got, 
And pardon d the deceiver, debell 
In this bare ifland by pour. ſpell: 
But releaſe me from my band's, 
With the help of your good hands 
Gentle breath of yours my jails | 
Muſt fill, or elſe my project fails, 
Which was to pleaſe. For now I want 
Spirits , enforce, art to enchant ; 
And my ending is deſpair, 
Unleſs I be reliow'd by prayer; 
Which pierces fo, that it afſaults. 
Mercy zjelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 


Let your indulgence ſet me free. 


E NI. 


And what ſtrength 1 hawe's mine own ; 
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